22O               Frederick the Great

"Who loses time in war," runs Frederick's broken
German, " cannot make it good again. Had you pressed
forward at once towards Czaslau, Daun would have re-
treated further . . . and I wager that if one flies at
his throat he will do it. To get together 10 battalions
now is impossible, but perhaps I will come myself to
make an end of the matter, so that what has been gained
by bravery be not lost by hesitation. . . . Daun
must be driven into Moravia be he weak or strong, else
we do not win Prague and cannot resist the other ene-
mies who come on, and the whole campaign, however
well begun, is lost/'

The cause of this note to Bevern was that with
less than 10,000 men he had at last fallen back be-
fore the enemy. Daun, whose caution was to earn
him the nickname " Fabius Cunctator" had assem-
bled an army some 54,000 strong and was advancing
under strict orders to venture a battle for the relief
of Prague. Frederick felt that the crisis called for
his own presence. For the issue he had no fear. In
order to risk nothing during his absence, he took
with him only some 14,000 men, so that by strict
count of heads he would attack against odds of
more than five to three. But if Schwerin were worth
10,000 men, the King may well have believed that his
own value was far greater. On June i6th he wrote
to his representative in London that he had joined
Bevern,

" in order to march straight on Field-Marshal Daun, to
fight him, and to drive him altogether out of Bohemia
into Moravia. I flatter myself that in a few days I shall